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The voice of honour then becomes the chiefs ;
Listen they thereto, and set every stitch
To heave them on into the fiercest fight.
Now I will sum up all: heed well the charge ;
EACH CAPTAIN, PETTY OFFICER, AND MAN
IS   ONLY   AT   HIS   POST  WHEN  UNDER   FIRE.
The ships of the whole fleet  turn their bo%vs from south to north as
reeled, and close up in two parallel curved columns, the concave side of
ch column being towards the enemy, and the interspaces of the first column
sing, in general, opposite the hulls of the second.
AN officer (straining his eyes towards the English fleet)
How they skip on !    Their overcrowded sails
Bulge like blown bladders in a tripenian's shop
The market-morning after slaughterday!
petty officer (aside)
It's morning before slaughterday with us,
I make so bold to bode !
The English Admiral is seen to be signalling to his fleet. The signal is :
•england expects every man will do his duty." A loud cheering
•om all the English ships comes undulating on the wind when the signal
5 read.
VlLLENEUVE
They are signalling too.—Well, business soon begins !
You will reserve your fire.    And be it known
That we display no admirals' flags at all
Until the action's past.    'Twill puzzle them,
And work to our advantage when we close.—
Yes, they are double-ranked, I think, like us;
But we shall see anon.
magendie
The foremost one
Makes for the " Santa Ana."    In such case
The "Fougueux" might assist her.
VlLLENEUVE
Be it so—
There's time enough.—Our ships will be in place,
And ready to speak back in iron words
When theirs cry Hail! in the same sort of voice.
They prepare to receive the northernmost column of the enemy's ships
headed by the "Victory," trying the distance by an occasional single shot.

